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away; now and again he would try and overcome his
nervousness by asserting, unnecessarily loudly, some
outrageous paradox. But all this was superficial. A
few minutes talk revealed that he was in reality un-
assuming, appreciative, and as agreeable as Lady Mel-
bourne herself. Within a short time he was one of the
most fashionable young men in London.
Indeed, Whig society was his spiritual home; its or-
der of life, at once leisurely and lively, suited him down
to the ground. He rose late in the morning, break-
fasted largely, strolled up St. James's Street, to loiter
for an hour or two in the window of his Club, hearing
the news, surveying the world. Later might come a
ride in the park or an afternoon call; the evening was
the time for dinner parties followed by the opera, the
theatre, or a ball; then back to the Club for some supper
till four or five o'clock struck, and it was time to go to
bed. William enjoyed it all. Music and dancing in
themselves did not please him; they were not the
fashion among smart young men of the day. But he
was happy at any sort of social gathering. And dinner
parties he found perfectly delightful: succulent sump-
tuous feasts twelve courses long, then the pleasant
hour with the gentlemen over the wine, whence they
emerged to join the ladies about midnight. Several of
the men, he noticed, were always drunk; but this did
not displease him. "It tended to increase the gaiety of
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